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Prince Gourou Singh bit his lip till the blood came.
Captain Hood clapped his hands.
" Forward!" cried Banks.
"Yes, forward," repeated the captain, * forwardI"
The regulator was opened wide, great puffs of vapour
issued from the trunk, the wheels turned slowly round,
and the three elephants, notwithstanding their struggles,
were drawn backwards, making deep ruts in the ground
as they went.
" Go ahead! go ahead!" yelled Captain Hood
And as Behemoth still moved forward, the enormous
animals fell over on their sides, and were thus dragged
some twenty feet, without apparently making any differ-
ence to our elephant.
" Hurrah! hurrah ! hurrah!" shouted the captain, who
could not contain himself. " They might fasten the whole
serai on to his highnesses elephants ! It wouldn't weigh
more than a cherry to our Behemoth!"
Colonel Munro made a sign. Banks closed the regu-
lator, and the machine stopped.
Anything more piteous to behold than the prince's
three elephants now, could not be seen. There they lay,
their trunks covered with mud, their great feet waving
helplessly in the air, like gigantic beetles turned on their
backs!
The prince, both irritated and ashamed, had by this